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These were the thoughts that Swedenborg had
in his mind as he advanced in years and approached
the time when he, too, was to leave this world for
ever and find a home in the spiritual world he knew
so well. The Lord had opened his eyes to see and
understand things which had been unknown to
men on earth for thousands of years. Little wonder,
then, that a deep peace came upon him as he entered
on the laSt year of his life on earth. Not the smallest
doubt of the truth of what he had been called upon
to write ever entered his mind. His daily talks with
those in the spiritual world continued, and he knew
that the New Church, a church in which the Lord
Jesus Christ alone was to be worshipped, would
soon be founded by the Lord. He knew, too, that
the teachings in the books he had written and pub-
lished were not his own. He could no more have
thought out such things for himself than have
opened his own spiritual eyes to see into heaven.
He was the servant of the Lord, doing His work.

When the True Chriffian Religion was published,
Swedenborg left Holland for England. This was
his laSt sea-voyage. He landed in the autumn of
1771. When the vessel was docked, he took a
coach to lodgings in Great Bath Street, where he
had lived when on a previous visit to London. Mr
Shearsmith, the landlord, was juft setting out on
business that morning when he heard someone in